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ed by a, well-trained soldier. Many of the soldiers love and pet their dumb beasts, and if the supply of grata gives out on a campaign they unhesitatingly steal for them, as a mother would for a starving child.
Beside every stall hung the saddle and equipments of the trooper, and the companies vied with one another in keeping them in perfect condition. Some oi tho horses1 coats shone like satin under the busy currycomb of an attached master. The captain of a company and liis lirst-sergeant soon discovered the faults of a h»nve. When the preparations for a campaign began, i< uas really laughable to hear the ingenious excuses why an apparently sound horse should bo exchanged for another from the fresh supply.
In the same way a soldier who was hopelessly worthless was often transferred to another company. The officers who had been the recipient of tho undesirable soldier would come to the general t«> complain. I could not always keep a straight countenance when tin* injured captain narrated his wrongs. One told of what desperate need he had been in for a tailor. He had boon proffered this man with many eulogies by a brother ofllee.r, and tin* linal recommendation given which insured the acceptance of this seensintrlv generous oiTcr was, u IIu has made dot lies for ;///." Not until the transfer was effected, and a suit of clothes ruined for the captain, was he, told by his won Id-he liberal friend the whole story, which was, *v Oh ve.s I he made dothon for mi% but, Ifnt'tjnf A> ,/,A/, I couldn't wear them/'
The general .sympathized with the impntiemv of fho enlisted men in their dull life, which drove the r**r-